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But we were very busy in the office with military organization ;
and though, on the 3ist July, I had time to attend the Games
and Ball of the Caledonian Society, and with the Senior cadets
of Salisbury to spend a delightful week-end with Major Cecil
Shaw, a fire-brand who had retired from the gth Lancers and
farmed with military aggiessiveness and efficiency, we all felt
as we read the cables from home that war was imminent.

On Wednesday, 5th August, 1914, a proclamation was issued
by the Administration as follows :

" It is hereby notified for public information that a tele-
graphic dispatch has been received from His Excellency the
High Commissioner announcing that war has broken out
with Germany."

Without an hour's delay we despatched by train from Salisbury
to Victoria Falls a posse of police with their horses, giving instruc-
tions to them to ride hard to protect the line of the Zambezi
where it touched the German south-west border. Business
came to a complete standstill Farmers, many of them retired
Regular officers, rode and drove into the town, and clamoured
outside the Commandant-General's office to render assistance.
The Volunteer regiments were immediately mobilized and the
police, in accordance with our plans, equipped for war, and
telegraphic instructions sent to each post to be prepared to
concentrate as had been arranged after our tour of the
country.

Recruiting began almost immediately for the ist and 2nd
Rhodesian Regiments, to which many of my friends with previous
military experience received direct commissions. These included
Edward Ingpen, who, having been awarded one of the rare
Military Crosses given in the campaign in Africa for conspicuous
gallantry, was killed in an attack upon Vorbeck's elusive army.
Though the Rhodesian regitnents were comprised of skilled
hunters, men of British stock and Dutchmen accustomed to the
Bush and familiar with the guile of hunting, the ruses of the
hunter, and the craftiness of the native, it will always stand to
the credit of von Lettow Vorbeck that for four years he eluded
the British forces and kept the main body of his own army intact.
Von Lettow Vorbeck, great sportsman and great gentleman,
only brought in his sword when the German military chiefs had
signed the Armistice on the Western Front.

I was immediately offered the Adjutancy of the ist Rhodesia